
The Etast Kiijd of a Girl.
.. ve S( \ 5he is on fh

SI r- et.
And if walking by her side, I long some one

n u

Some plutocratic friend of mine, as by we grandly

That may show him visibly the company I

keep. ^

But .yle without some other things is apt to be a

bor ,

For style is'only style, you know, and it is noth-

ing more

Upon the pretty girl I love to gaze with tender

For she has slain much stronger men and many
«en more vise

v< ; ell;
For beauty without other things Is apt to he a

.

It's beauty, only beauty, and It's really nothing
m r>

The v :tty girl h charming, and how quick th>
hours haV' sped

i ha '« ist> r J and admired the witty things

And I iia\ langl -d rite harder and as loudly as

When viti the shafts of her sharp wit she pierced
some her nmfc. 4

Hut wit without the other things is apt to be a

bore,
*

Th fa.mil rl who has a most extensive pedi- ,

gree
Would be an acquisition to my own young fam

And those who talk of ancestry in tones which

Are just the ones who cannot name the ancestors

Vet p< xr- !! by rsolf is -apt to be o

more.

I'rr looking for a stylish girl, a pretty girl as

swell.
And there' another quality.'twill help me to

I'm looking- >r wealthy girl to be my blushing

But stay.J'U Skip the other things, each one of

r'

justme. ^XrLJt^

He insi- 4 M -.r 'she had been n "Sc

rubies, and a :o the same effect.
One su'£gp tb'i' he might marry again He

wailed at the xe-narlc

3hC was t n - mar he resumed, after
mi intervti: r>. .tr.f: voriiw -rho really knew
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They pror. pi 'I too de^p for words.
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Adair- and Eve had just performed the first

"Nonsense, my dear."
"No, Adam," she persisted. "I am certain the

icthyOsaurus."

Jkd Seijt Maqy There.
The bicycle scorcher was pale with anxiety as

he stepped across the threshold of Hades.
At the end of a long hall he caught sight of

some individuals moving around in the flames
with much celerity. It was the reverse of soothing.
As he ^turned into the porter's lodge a gulp arose

^

'''"s or thoureIt

nOW that h(?
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^V I masterful voice

suddenly and the
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^ premises made

Sl&Tf
joojoos, rupti
for him- -and the

- ft.
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11 \ i !$.'.* tured it to' bf

here, of course,

and you can have as many imps as you can use

for attendants I want to do the right thing by
you, you Know.

I n't quite understand," b^an the n-»ly
y.

stand Tou did more t<

body I know. Savey?" 7) 2V"5Vfter ill. It didn't seem \
any more uuin wnai wa> .
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MRS. 'IpOZER- V4
What on earth are yOi 'J

nSH m

THQOZER.Oh. noth

n r vi'

'logu> to-day that 1 had,
never met With before.

poor fellpw was blown
into fragments in an eXWAGG.l^oi

t o him. my

ber he was always ifraid TATIX>R <r<. rrtbthlg \
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Oh, girls," said the black eyed saucebox, "do
you see that blue eyed little thing over there?"
Ttte other girls saw her.
"She's awfully -green."

"Yes. I asKea her it she URed pajamas, and
what do you suppose she replied?"
The other girls 'gave It up.
She said she never ate aipy."

All three of the girls laughed at this. Vf was too

"Ethel," said the black eyed saucebox, "you go
and ask her what she thinks of pajamas, and set
what she says."
Ethel went, and soon came back.
"Well, what did she say?"

i oaiu. jjavusc uic, uui un juu niv»- pajamas
and she answered, *1 never read sensational ®ovThe

three girls tittered again.
"Now you go and a^sk her, Dora," suggested the

black eyed saucebox.
Dora soon returned!
''What^did she say?" queried the others.

\ "She said she never attended farce comedies."
At this the three girls tittered more hilariously

stopped tittering and asked:
"Sirls, you don't suppose that unsophisticated

little thing was guying us, do you?"
"I'm--afraid she was," replied Ethel.
'That's the way it looks to me now." replied

The three girls tittered no more.

MADGE.Miss Prim believes that education is
the salvation of the world, and she is doing a

grc^tt deal of good in her particular field.
MARJORIE.Yes. I have observed tfiat whenevershe enters a crowded car she starts all the

rahii to reading their papers.

Sl^ir Cooatioi>.
INQUIRING ^TOURIST tin Oklahoma).Ace

there many horse thieves In this locality''
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AUNT.I'm afraid, Ethel, you are not lit to becomea minister's'wife.
RTHKL (eugaged}.Oh, I don't mind h-incr

ffo Use for It,
SHORT.Jenkins says he'll call again to-rnorPYCRUST

(his partner).Well, give it back to

iiu ace; to f

1 is having- a suit made for her boy) -To, , oil w
Torn:* fit hiib to pad thf j>
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MADGE.Isn't that girl in the .seat behind you

gaged to me?

MADGE.Then exchange seats with me I have
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TEN-YEAR MIKE.Der Gov'nor of der 9ta
work at his reg'lar trade.

UPFORLIFE DEiNNY.Dat'Il hit me great
"How's dat?"
"I'm a railroad brakeman!"

Q^ar> at t^ p00thave
quite a mania to shine in public.

j«aSg^^aaiiikigsafe^aai was a small bov.

A lately arrived spirit
overheard him.

h/vljS^ them is a trolley car gripmadand the other is a

' A bicycle scorcher. They
ft %got to arguing as to who

bad killed the largest
number of people on

She his a hard trial,

ant the shoulders padded "In -ed? What Is It?"

The gas burned km and the 1r> burned bright,
V.s,h<- held her hand en that fatal night.

And he said: "Oh, dfearest, let us go

On a grand sleigh ride, If the sno w si uld fall.

Vnd she clapped herhandsand shecried "Howgrand
ft will be, I know! I aih yours to eommand."

And the next day came, and the snow came, too.
And it fell four feet, as she hoped 'twould do.

Then, biing a man of his word, he strod<
Though he cursed his fate) to the rich abode

Of a livery man, and he asked the price
,Of a sleighing rig that would be "real nice'

r or nimseii ana girl; and tue liveryman
Thought Jong and deep, as, he only can.

«
Apd he named a sum that he said was cheap.
And the young man fell in a palsied heap;
And after a while, at the qlose of day,
He picked himself up, and he strode away

To the one he loved, and explained just why
There would be no ride, for if came too high.
Then the maid wept long! and she cried: "I. knew
Tu^t how it woujd be when you asked me to.

You're a mean old thing, and now no more
Pan vrvii paII nn m#* " a r»H cKh eiammA^

But the young man laughed with a Joy immense
As he slid away o'er the back yard fence.

"I've lost my girl, it is true," he cried, .

And all on account of a brief sleigh ride;
But I'll be eternally gol darned," said he,
"If a liveryman gets ahead of me!"

/* fHy5tery Explained.
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have never kn^wn him to give an overdo?'
CRABSH-AW'.Indeed! What have you been

Vtuylng ?

f\ SpetffKand
he began It: "1 sit down and take my pen mon

language?

CORA.That doctor says he is going to sue the
trolley company for killing his dog. He must
have thought a great deal of him, for he seems

A year ago fair Cicely
Would often watch and wait for -w
Long after trysting-tim< had spedYea,e'en till hope had almost fled;
Yet, when I came, her eyes wofcld glow
With love's dear light, and lovingly

"flfood evening, Joe.'

I know, doth watch and wait for me;
Qut, though I'm but Un minutes late, -

Will sway her eyes, and snappishly

"Nice time ot n'.grht!


